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same root with himself T lie knewA REAL ROMANCE;
OR,

of tne compost heap often overlooked,
thongh a valuable one. Sods, weeds, lit-t- er

from the wood pile and refuse fromthe kitchen are the valuable adjuncts, m
ii?e diah wt nd other slops.The fermentation indnced by the barn-

yard manure and the action of the limeand ashes added, works upon the vegetablematter and develops an admirable qualityof plant food. Establish the rule of com-
posting everything of manorial value andthe result will be an abundance of farmmade fertilizer at all times and for all
crops.

w Fruits of Promise.
The early white grape, "Empire State,"a seedling of the "Hartford Prolific' fer-

tilized with the "Clinton," attractinglavorable notice. The bunches are largewith berries medium to large in size, withcolor white with a light tinge of yellow,and covered with a thick white bloom!
low grape ripens very early, the vine is
hardy, vigorous and productive.The "Early Harvest" blackberry is re-
ceiving good reports from both north andsouth, xrofessor Mnnson, of Texas, pro-nounces it a bonanza for Texas and thesouth generally.

The "Industry" gooseberry, accordingto as good authority as Messrs. Ellwangerand Iiarry, has come to revolutionize
gooseberry culture in this countryA new quince claiming attention iscalled the "Champion." This ripensabonttwo weeks la ter than the "Oransraand is said to keep until Christmas. '

Among newcomers in raspberries thatprom e well is the "Rancocaa." The
strong points claimed for it are earliness
strong growth, hardiness and productiveness.

But, like true pbiloeerphizers, should de sitefwa
lion c p.An' try to be in fota' mors keerful how we step.

Ferweepin' am not manly bow ta weep we cant
erfold

De ship ob stale ant sinkin' fas', an' we ar' all
erboard.

We'd better qaick pat on de specs, an start h In
everr shop,

Uutel de proper toot am fuun' to mate de teakin
stop:

Or else Aiy'H he an awful tale, a sad one to onfol',
le ship ob state a.etTurfciy wreck, an' far fua de

goal:
So pas de law I reckenuend. an' frien-l- . heah at

de c!oe,
promise yon de sunny S.uf will blossom like de

ro--e.

The Hank or England Note.
"The Bank of Kugland note," says

the Family Tutor, "possesses no -- curi-ty

which may not be known by any .

person who will make himself acquaint-
ed with the following characteristics of
the paper, the plate prinlin";, and the
type printing 0f the note. The paper is

distinguished:
"1. By its peculiar color, such as is

neither sold in the shops nor used for
any other purpose.

"2. By its thinness and transparency
qualities which prevent any portion of

the printing on the note being washsni
or scratched out without a hole being
made.

"3. By its characteristic feci, which
consists of a singular crispness and
toughness, owing to tho fact that tho
bank paper is made from new linen and
cotton, not from rags.

"4. By the poeuiiar wire-mar- k or
water-mar-k, whk-- can only bo pro-
duced wben the ps-ie-

r is in a state cf
pulp; consequently the forger must pro
cure a moid and make his own paper.
both requiring tho skill of such first-rat- e

artisans as are not likely to be met with
in the haunts of crime.

'5. Bv tho three deckle or roitirh
edges. These ed-e- s are produced when
the paper is in pulp, two notes bo.mjj

laeed in tue mom and divided length
ways. Ihe deckle is the raw edge of
the paper and cannot be imitated by
ciittintr.

G. By the streugth of the paper; a
bank-not- e will lift a hundred-weig- ht if
carefully adjusted.

lhe pi'intino-
- is of two kinds, tvpe

and plate. The pajvr is moistened by
water driven through its pores by the
pressure of tho atmosphere; SO.iXX)
double notes are thus moistened in the
pace of an hour. Tho ink used is

made at the bank from linseed-oi- l and
the charred husks and vines of Khenish
grapes. This gives a peculiar velvety
mack to the mark in the. lelt-han- d cor
ner of the note.

'The notes are numbered bv a ma
chine which cannot err: and, la.stlv. are
authorized by the signature of the clerk.
The bank-note- s are printed on tlio sido
of tho paper which receives the water
mark, so that if the paper be split the
uuprinted surface only retains the, slightt trace of that mark. Juityhmi hx.

Three Tales From the South.
A good story is told of a younz re

cruit who recent lv enlist.nl at Camp
Haucock, near Atlanta. The young fel
low joined the army while tho country
was threatcninir war with Mexico, and
ho intended making a good soldier.
One day he was on cuard duty, and
was slowlv stepping along when an
Officer approached. After the usual
alute the officer said: 'Let me see your

Sun. 1 lie law recruit handed over his
ringfield ritle and a pleased expres

sion stole over his face. As the officer
received the gun ho said in a tone of
deepest disgust: "You're a lino soldier!
You'vo given up your gun. and now
what arc you going to do.J i he younj
Atlantnui turned pale, ami reaching for
his hip pocket drew a big er

and preparing for business, said in a
voice that could not be ruisutulerstood:

Gimmo that gun, or I'll blow a holo
through you in a pair 'o minutes!" Tho
officer instantly decided not to ""mon-

key" any further with the raw recruit,'
and the gun was promptly surrender-
ed.

This story brings to mind one that is
told of a Confederate guard who was on
duty over in South Carolina. An
officer was discussinz war matters and
remarked: "You know your duty here,
do you sentinel?" "Yes, sir." "Well,
now, suppose they should open on you
with sheds and musketry, what would
you do?" "Form a line, Bir." "What!
one man form a line? "ies, sir; form

beo line for camp, sir."
Otic day Beauregard with several les

ser lights canio upon a sentinel who
had taken his crun entirely to pieces.
and was greasing lock, stock and bar-
rel. Tho frreat ccncral looked liko a
thunderbolt, but neither his flashing
uniform nor the scowl upon his face had
any effect on the sentinel, who quietly
proceeded to rub a pieco of his gun.

Say, remarked an officer, "that s
Beauregard there. He's a sort of a
general." "AU rigid," said the un-
abashed sentinel; "if ho'll wait tiil I get
this gun together, I'll give him a sort of
a salute." Atlanta Constitution.

Will-Makin- g.

Considering that tho will of tho lato
Samuel J. Tildcn is to be contested on
tho ground that it is not properly
drawn, and considering, moreover, that
whilo living Mr. Tilden had tho reputa-
tion of being a remarkably shrewd and
sagacious lawyer, it ought to bo appar-
ent to tho average man in the communi-
ty who desires to obtain posthumous
fame as a public benefactor that the
proper way to secure this end is to dis-

pose of his money while living to such
public charities or benefactions as ho
may select, and not leave his estate, a
prey to the avariciousncss ol his legal
heirs. It is true that there is a certain
de'rr'e.e of risk attending this method of
disposing of one's projn-rt- during one's
life. If, for example, a wealthy indi
vidual in this country saw fit to givo a
half or three-quarter- s of his fortune to
found some public institution, tho
chances are that his prospective heirs
would have him shut up in an insane
asylum, or have the management of his
property taken out of his hands ia con
sequence of his manifest incapacity.
I erhaps the safest way is to leave a
will donating small amounts of property
to certain rich and influential corpora
tions, with the idea that, if an attempt
is made to break lhe testament, these
corjioraUons will do all they can to up
hold the integrity of the will, and thus
act as shields and defenders to the
other and weaker inheritors. Boston
lleralii.

Politics ill Tennessee.
They etood at the front gato at the

closing scene of a long evening's en-

gagement. The conversation had
"dwindled to two-bas- e hits, and his in
tellect had grown limp framing excuses
for hanging on.

"Charley," she began, as she drooped
languidly over the gate, "can you tell
me who will be governor?"

"Whv, certaiuiy," he replied; "Tay-
lor wilL"

Then they laughed a littie, ungram-matic- al

ripple at (.'barley's break.
"But, Charley," she continued, "I'm

serious; don't you think 'twould be too
awfully bad for them to have s

going around sjicaking against
each other and saying all of those hor-
rid things?"

Charley had not sifted tho results of
such an evil, but replied: "Yes, 1 con-
fess 'twould look a little tough, but
then, you see, they wouldn't go into
personalities, but discuss the issues be-
fore the people."
. "What are the issues, Charley?"

The line was too long, but with a
death rattle in bis throat he stammered:

"Oh, you know, the Blair bill, 1 sup-
pose, and ch the tarifl--

, and "
A great light kindled in her beautiful

eyes, and, leaning over the gate, she
whispered in a soft, balcony sigh:

'Charier, won't you tell m all about
the tariff?""

That swept his decks. His informa-
tion wasn't built that way. Xa&hvill
American.

In Persia, as everywhere else, extra-
ordinary personal attractions soon be-

come known and have their advan-
tages. The beauty of the lower or mid-
dle classes need not aspire in vain. Tha
mother of the king's eldest and favorite
son, the most Kwerftd man in Persia,
was the daughter of a miller, who
caught lhe s.liah'8 eye while washing
clotiies at the brookside. Many a poor
ami handsome girl is 'wedded without
portion for her beauty's sake.

Speaking cf the statement recently
made that there are thirty-fo-ur coffitt
factories in the United States, turning
out one hundred and fifty coflins'daily,
the American Furniture OazttU says
that this must be a mistake, or that a
great many coffins are imported. Chi-cj- "o

uses forty coffins a day and the

portion, ta say aoiiunir of the smaller
If each factory turns out 150 the

statement may bo nearer tha truth--

And the Remedy !

From the Port Gibson TveU!e. j
I'm glttin' o'w an' tin compare dese day wid deio

ob yore.
When hwdom wxis a stranger to me an manymore:
Ote misaa den was happy, an' all his cisrers, too.
lase aar wus plenty in de lan' lur us as weu as

vou.
De corn crib an de smoke house wus full ob bread

an meat.
An" eb'ry ow, boi man an' beets', had all ivj want I

to eat :
We l ode NJ, nes' do' to me, allers tuk pledger at
inviu- - miss s oxeos, case dev wus strong an

Ingram or shine; he did n' keer, he'd drive bof
nwht an' dav.

Hi w us si, dey kep' him warm, no
ihus w.i ay .

Do earri hus'es wu es fine es niw' any in de lan
Yoa mout erxamme d?ui up Norf an' nn" no t

spaa,
Pe saddle hoss bad all de gaits, de rate hots he wus

las'.
An' by de 'tontiun dey would git, d-- bof fer years

wmiid las ; '

IV muit-s- , de sheep, an' hoes, cotton erap an com
Hah neber had dere equal sea- when dis chile wus

ooru;
Big eontrerbushus to de church, ole massa den

would aib.
Far srii-- r uat enough wus lif ou which for him to

IID.
In short, di? wolf den in the SViuf, as de "stistii--

read.
Wus greater much dan in de Norf ilat is, U de

bead;
An' Jo you think dat in dem times de niggers wus

iMit trough.
I.wuii not aid., worked dcr had dere pledger

too;
Fer o'co when de sun went down, de sawtit' ob de

Kut
Would make Sauits, pit on de flo de pigeon wing

lo cut;
July de lo't'o brought mutton chops- - Christinas,

'siinnion beer,
Aa' elu-r- nisgi--r on de place wus sho' to git his

sheer.
limply shows what can be done, not when nig-jrv-

shirk.
But when dey quit dere foolin', an do de proper

w.trk.

But Bow de time heah in de SouP hab changed, so
much dat 1

K.in see no zemtilanee tween dese days, and dose
dat hab gone by.

Pe White House it aitt faliin ttl,jwn, de fences di--

ar' low,
Ie oxen are no longer fat, but altoedder po;
lie saddle hre an' rai-e- kia now ioun' no whar,
Like dose 1 uter ten' to, in time aiore de war.
Pe eamge am not heard od, except ia places

few.
Vase massa's got no carrie, fer to hitch him to.
You ride yer steed into the town, an' you'll lie put

to stlHlUC
I'.y. "Mister, whar'll de quiltin be?" 1 see you've

Xl de frame."
You.- - sktered to take de saddle oflyaas. Bar, it's

a lac
Fer some on? would be lio to 'sclaiui, ''tfullv w hat

aback:"
IV hois now hab no cam aud peus, on which fer

dem to feed,
So slid ol raising ho; fur pork, we raise 'em now

tor speed.
le antebellum suike house, an' uiassa's crib ob

corn,
Hab lua dere night out to de Wes", or to dt Norl

bub gone.
Ik- - si.e am washin' film de hills, de lew lan's all

erlMiut,
Fer want ob proper ditehlu', can't let "de water

out.
While one ban', by the stisties ob my natib tiiatc.
Make now two bales ob cotton, afore de war 'tos

eilil.
Wid production on the minish, all ob us urns' fes',
l'at, population 'ircasin, de sheer oi i es Ii is

l.- -s,

It 'quires no i r, for dis to cifer out,'
Vase It am berry simple, au' apybudy itioui.

hales lo b'lieb 'young Maasa,au' uiy young Missus
bnun'

To sieud dere libes ill singleness, instead of set-tli- u

down ;
But poverty am now delr lot, it am bole his and

hers
Au' wedifin bells ain't jingliu now, like dey usler

w us.
Pe niters ar in such a fix, dat ofen now wlito ill.
So lxietor comes erbout eui liar dey can't pay de

bill.
In cuusc'iueu-i- of which, no oni ob us kin 'ny
O.it wauiob prier 'tendon makes many ob 'em

d le.
Pis state ob t ings am terrible, and slud'in caps

sliouid tie v
l'uton de bead ol) eb'ry one, de cause ob it to see;
Fer omuiolergy ti lls u- -, in tnatin' ob Nature s

laws,
Hal 'vents all hab a reason, dat 'feet all hab a

cause.

My reasons for de diilerence atween dese days and
dose

Pat euded in the long as;o at aiiteliellums close,
now shall freely gin you v hau'ls.r yoars may be.

W heder it s de same as mine, or wid mine dlser-gre- e;

owe it to de country, I owe it to de State,
An' 1 shell reely gib it afore it is I ki late.
.o matter what no uiuliv' wid de Injun or de Turk,
JJitr ain't tir proper wVir mnkc lie my'jrr u ot k ;
Fer he am now a foolin', boie art riiomi an' morn,
When he orier lie a v,rkiu' in de cotton au' de

corn.
He fearob want, heah in de Souf don't operate er

tall.
When Naturgibs him plenty bof Summer, Spring

au' Fall.
In winter its de coon trap, an de possuin dog.
Au' ii hefails in bole ob dese, jes watch out ler yer

hog.
When summer time come'rolliii' roun , es sho es

you're tiorn,
Pe brier patch an' fishln' line will take him fuiu de

corn.
Fannin' should lie one thing, an' foolin' quite

But f.uiniu' is de sime es foolin', wid de colored
brudder.

lie am de chile ob simpleiicss, he sildoui hate, a sor
row.

Jes' so he's full ob grub y, he kears not fer to
morrow.

Sometimes I b'liebs dat he's an ape, sometimes
oratitfertan .

Sometimes de link dat hez been tiiissiii 'tween de
mouktv an' de man :

Fer do we heah dat Hani was black, an' lUau berry
red,

De Bible speaks ob no man wid wool upon In
head .

Wid him vou make a conlrae' paper you put it on,
But 'fore de terms am 'plied wid, dat nigger's dude

an' iron e.
Yer bring yer civil action fer de damage dat is

iione.
An' eb rv time your'e wusser off dan when it wus

beirnu :
'use all yougits is judgment 'gin de nigger in de

suit.
er he nelier habs de property on which to execute;

An' sides de loss ob time vou siien', den agio you
see

Par's yer lawyer who is sho to ax fer his pereen- -

tuui lee.
notch it on the nalin. in de hiieest ob de fiirgers

Pat eibil actions ain't no 'count aid wooly-ln-ade- d

niirners.
An' now if Saiul-- wants ter fight wid me fer what

1'lie said
rbout de race oh colored folks wid wool ujion de

head.
lesllet him step across' tie ridge wid bowie-knif- e

au' somi- -

or.en Smif an esson s an wail dar tel I come.

Ob antebel'um I hab spoke, ob days dat ar no
more.

)b davs dat now ar' talked alsmt es "good ole days
ob vore.

Yaas, ole days'' I call em too 'twas fen dat
1 w us tiorn- - -

sonetimes feel like weepin' when 1 think dat dey
ar troiie;

am de nalur oh de man in it ise not erlone
We don't know bow to 'preciate a good thing tel iis

irone.
n sutistanee it wus tole von. dat heah a happy race

Oh southern iieople libe-- I an' moved m id progress
all erpaee.

Pe subjec' iiex' on which I spoke concamed de
Tireseti state

Obtiiings heah in de sunny souf de sunny souf ob
late.

A dttlerent picter den wus drew 'twus dark instirl
ob uriulit

ar's no mo zemblance tween de two dan tween de
dav au' night.

ii proper order nex did eonie my reason fer de
sad

An solemn change dat hex tuk place a change
lum good to bad.

Pe reason wusdat Sambo could not be made to do
i.rcordin to de eoiitrac dat he motit make wid yuu
n udder words, dat of en de cotton an' de corn

Would cry in vain for Saruto fer Sambo out an
gone.

An' now de question risirt nex' am whuU de rimi
di--

Fer cbangin seeh a Btale ob things? a change dar
orter be.

It am de vital ouesiien, an' it should hab no res
l.s long dar in dis siiuiiv Souf a paireotic breas.

savdat lo colerni.e de nirer lit de v es.'
Like hab been donede fn'un, fer de country would

lie pes' :

But dis am de mos foolish thing Fbe eber heard or
seen.

Whider reckcnncnde-- by a t able or a lireeu.
Fer do I'seio ies listen wbut I say
Pe nigger heah am wid you, an' heah he's gwine to

stay.
I want's ter be wid while folks, don't want ter leab

er tall.
Dont take me way fum white fulks, or you'll heah

di nigger souail.
Be seallerwag done fool me once no gcollemunly

ac
Erboiit de mule dat were so grey, an' forty acre

trac' i
An' no on while folks I shall 'iiend for all I 'sriect

to tie
Hush tellin' 'bout yer eolernixe; don't talk dat

thills to me
To coiernize us, in de dark would sholy make us

irrope.
Pis am de country for us, de white man allou

hone.
My remidce am simpler quite practercable too.
An' i I think we orter try, ob Mr. tireen's in lieu
An' do wid me you disergree, I kear rot, 1 nius

fess.
Ftr all de lawyers teiis me ob de freedom ob de

press.
ayrir'til tr rontrae'M fer labor, b' ds Uiv

Hi kp' fum Vis broken vtdunt a proffr entix.
lo perventdeir vierlatien, dis am my remidee.
1 know some ob de white foiks think de niggers es

class.
Wonlda't like do law I reckeemend would hate

ter see it pass :
Dat t'wouid drive em fum de country, make em

seek. Pi long.
A home where such a law was not, but, sais, your'i

in oe wrong.
Fer when dis law would show to dem, would short

ly, sar. aisciose
De Sunny Souf. my natib lan bloomin like de rose,
Not only would dey stay heah, but niggers sab

mi i,l roam
Fad other Slates to dis, our state, an' chos it fur

home.
Fer niggers dey bank on de pot dat holds de taut

ton chop,
An' dey will stay whar dey can make deir mouf

aippity nop
An' sposedey didn't like de law? mns we all not

fess
Dat de white folks get de 'telligenee and orter know

huts bear
shell reason gib way onto de will fer de short es

while?
Shell de wise be governed by de fool, de parent b

ae cone :

Shell idleness reign in de State, de State in whic
we liar

Fiilinds jail wid eonvic s, sn' not wid corn de crib
shell ym be made to do w&uts rig fit, J 'loved to do

wiiuts wroasir
such a thing es dis, sar, Ias? I wan Li ter ax

aow i4ne .

My law would not be partial ob fairness not in
lack

'Twonld ply unto ds white man ex jwell ez to de
black.

De eu itervation eb de groun s de basis as you
Know,

Ob ail de well Irongbxrat de lan dat a Joyed by
uixh ueiow.

Dis am a plain an' simple fae' 'nr it if vou kin.
An' erediek get iT doin dat, dat pone bab ueber

Din.
Den i ;s be wise au' member de good mechanic

song
"Ef yau want to make de buildin 'las, make de

Dasa Blrofur.
We'b tried de eibil action, an I bab toie yon why
i, wus no coem wiu oaraoo, an is yon cant deuy,lie law am not its Unwary not whut it orter da
Hut whut it reerlizes. au' von will sar it too.
An' when we want to legislate, on dis thing or de

odder,
Aa ttn dat one law will sot do, sliould not we tryaa udder? .
We moa not ac' like IUehel, who her children lost

an gone. t--
Ho comfort fonn but while asleep who woke to

weep an mourn,
Kor like de little chile dat once, ercwrdin to dc

tale '
Sot down an' shed a bitter tear ee'r milk spilled

fata his paiL
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FARM AND GARDEN.

SAFETY INSURED TO VALUABLE CAT-

TLEEASY POST DIGGING.

i ( onunoii Sense Ice IIouteThe Bon
an i Compost Plant for Indoor Cul-(- r

How Iluild m Clitero New

ri, In In the Mtcepfolil.
I: lay of pure bred stiek, repre-i- C

vmIuc in dollars anrl cents, f
tie bocornos a subject of

While the perfect
rat f.i t liiii has not jx'rhaps been yet
i !; !n? cut hero given illustrates
,S.:t-- viim e uiul one that may be

I ij.tcil bwanse of its simple con- -

'.r

catti.k Trr:.
in r an ir n roil is bolted to the feed

i. 'Hi t sliiles a rin. To this
ni'i If 1 a nti'el chain or stout

I with n leather head stall
The rinse sli'litif; hack and
in ! rod afTords free rnove-Tihn- ul

wit hout rendering the
t secure.

lil'ff 1111 Holt!.
i s f ir fence or uato posts Is

IKi I' :i : he tcilioiiH, back breaking pro
cess it was in the
days of the short
li a n d 1 e d, old
fashioned, square
shovel. With
the Ions handled,
rnun d pointed
shovels and
stoops for sale in
every hardware
store, one can dig
the holes and set
a dozen posts in
about the same
time it formerly
took to set one.

Numbered with
many inventions
designed to a
lighten labor are
post hole diggers.
The one shown
in the figure is

A linl.K mggkk. known by the
name "Kiireka," and has proven per-li:i- l"

as satisfactory as anything in
this line. Tin's consists of a double,
round p iiiited shovel or spade, the two
part heiiiL: connected like the two blades
to a pair of pincers. In using this the
i1ii:-'- it is plunged into the soil some ten
nr twelve inches, and afterthe soil is well
lufisetieil ihe earth is compressed between
the iluuhle .shovel by the leverage afforded
thrmmlt the jointed handle, and the con-tint- s

are lifted and dropped on the surf-
ace.

A lieap Ire Iloune.
An ice house may be made of any

material or after any plan that insures
an air t iht foundation and sides, thorough
drainage without admission of air from
lielow, and good ventilation above the ico.

C 3

-.

t.I:ot;D PLAN OF ICH HOCSK.
In n economy of labor and money ia

m object, make your ice house after the
plan illustrated. . Place two poles up at
cai u comer, as in the cut, with an extra
pole at one side of the front, to serve as
eiie side of the door. Lot the front posts
he a font longer than the others to insure
a slanting roof. A plate of light scantl-
ing secures the top in place. Theliottom

lanks all around tiro nailed to the posts,
whah may be more llrmly secured by
lieu connecting with those at each cor-
ner Now it is ready for the ice.

r ivst cover the bottom with a layer of
saw, Inst six inches deep; next put in the
first t ier of ice. keeping the blocks a foot
distant from the plank wall; fill in the
spa. e with sawdust n; jdace a second tier
hi i, e; put in position more planks,
and so mi until the house is filled, storing
the ice and carrying up the wall together
"tiii ii:!n,U' m with sawdust, as the work
lio.:i sm s. The planks need only be
Mipiilv nailed to keep them up when the
i''.? is removed. hen the house is full,
a thick layer of the packing material is
put on the top of the ice. Drainage is
secure 1 by placing the structure on slop-itii- x

The door is rondo by rising
two hs of the plank on the front side
as inmcated by the posts in the cut.

A Word About Cinterns.
Iir. Keih'.ie. who is an excellent author

ity, claims that all cisterns should have
an outlet pipe as well as an inlet pipe,
and o! the two the outlet is the more im-

portant.
He advises that the escape pipe extend
within half an inch of the lower part

oi the cistern, and be not more than two
inches in diameter, while the entrance
pipe is tour inches. With this arrange- -

&ient, he claims that when the cistern be-
comes full during a heavy rain the water
Is pressed out with force enough to carry

ith it all dirt and sediment that settle
naturally in the lowest place in the cis-
tern, nlomr with th old. fmnure water.
Iiit the outlet and inlet well down below
the frost line, and make the neck long
enough so the frost cannot enter.

Winter Management of Sheep.
tTnless sheep are carefully provided for

during the winter season in the north
and cast there is sura to be tronble and
loss of flock; and. generally speaking,
farmers provide sufficient shelter for their
Bocks. At the south and southwest, how-ve-r,

ordinary buildings are frequentlyout of the question, both from want of
material and the funds wherewith to erect
taem. The flocks may be sheltered,
inder thesa rfrrnmKtances. from the driv- -
tag tempest of sleet or rain by means of
waus semicircular in shape and consist'
lug of stones roughly laid up or of sods
Piled five feet high. The outside of the
curve mnst v ninr-M- l toward the north
or northwest, the direction from which
Prevailing tnrm blow. This plan is
often practiced nn the western plains.

On the ranches of Kansas, Nebraska,
Colorailrt mwl Wv-rtmi-T rate sees in locali
ties whern tha natural protection of
ravines, groves of timber, etc. is not
available. Ktnrm choltprs of peculiar con
struction. Rude frameworks are made
of nol e EinrinT cn tr from" the
northwest and east winds, and covered
over with hay or straw. This covering
Proves accentable dnring protracted
storms both as a source of food and pro
tection.

The Farmer's Bonanza- -
A well constructed compost heap Is the

tarmer'a hnnnn v do not mean
special purpose composts, but those made
f"r general purpose those where every
Particle of solid and liquid manure, leaves,
litter, weed toeether into a
Uniform fine mass. In such a compos
nean tha provident farmer earners and

ores that which ins ires bis auceessfor a
tutors season. By all means make your
comnost henn. timlw cover. A good be
ginning Is formed by a thick layer, ot dry

oil, vegetable refuse or the like,
The compost heap should be laid in even

lavers ami nM i,.r cm over the entire
V . 1 tea

"eap.ior thus only can nnaiumiornui--
"ad. The vetahla matter Is an element
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Dairying in the South.

AN IMPORTANT COXVESTIOJf TO BE HELD

IX JACKSON.

Racine (Wis.) Agriculturist
The growth of the dairy interest in the

South, during the past year, has been
remarkable, and a great deal of it is, no
doubt, owing to the conventions that have
been held, bringing the practical dairymen
down South to show our friends there how
we do the work up here, and for an inter-

change of opinion and experience profitable
to both. The Inter-Stat- e Agricultural
Convention held at Jackson, Tenn., last
fpriDg, was productive of much good. The
interest shown was surprising, and there
has been such a demand for copies of the
AgricuUuriM, in which the proceedings were
printed, that our supply is entirely ex-

hausted. We hope some steps will be
taken to have them printed in book form
and widely distributed.

Our readers will remember that we said,
at the time, that it was Captain J. F.
Merry, of Manchester, Iowa, who organized
the first convention of this kind ever held
south of the Ohio river. It now gives us
great pleasure to state, as a result largely
of this gentlemen's work, there are over
twenty creameries in Tennessee and Mis-

sissippi, and from The South Illustrated we
learn that one has just been started at
Jeanerette, Louisiana.

e understand that Capt. Merry ieels so
encouraged by the fruit his former labor
in this direction has borne, that he is just
starting for Jackson, Mississippi, to arrange
for an Inter-Stat- e Dairymen, Lumbermen
and Fruit Grower's Convention, to be held
at that place in the near luture. The peo-

ple of Jackson probably know Captain
Merry, and know their own interests better
than we can advise them, and it is not ne
cessary for us to say that they will not let
such a golden opportunity slip by, but do
their utmost to assist the man who has
proved such a good friend to the South.
Such a convention as proposed, if held at
Jackson, will be of incalculable benefit to
the country adjoining that city, and for
that reason and others, we wish the project a
every success.

Whitworth College.

Correspondence N. O. Picayune
I have examined many schools and have

written about them in a praising way, but
never have seen a private institution that
deserves as many compliments as this one
does. The Whitworth College was founded

1858, by Rev. J. M. Whitworth, by
whom the original frame buildings were
erected at a cost of $15,000. The civil war
came and the school did not make much
progress until 18G7, when the Board of
Trustees elected

REV. n. F. JOHNSON,

local minister of the Methodist church,
who was at the time of his election Presi
dent of the Madison College at Sharon,
Miss. Dr. Johnson's administration in
spired new life into the college from the
start. When be assumed control he found
the college buildings in a deplorable state

dilapidation. He soon had them re

paired and new buildings were erecieu
the personal charge of the President.

In 1878 the Margaret Ilall was duiii. ine
inctitiite was completed in 1884, at a cost

which was donated by Dr.
Johnson as a centennial offering to the
Mississippi Conference. At this time there
was a yearly attendance of two hundred
young ladies, and just as the college had
entered into the road of prosperity and
fame, its noble President lay down by the
roadside and death closed his mortal life.
His death was a sad blow to the college ;

and the trustees were in a state of perplex
ity as to who would be a fit successor to
this loved man and teacher. They finally
elected

PROF. LEWIS T. FITZHUGH,

the University ot Mississippi, wuo
tnok in Ails-ne- t of this year, liis
nmt record was that of a noble. and

,
con- -

scientions instructor, ana in selecting
him the trustees were wise, for he is fitted
n every capacity to carry on the work

which his predecessor had done to satisfac-
tion... .. ..

The buildings have all been repaired,
new cnanges ana attractive auuniyuu
made. His home is known as the .Brown
lTniiae." and adioins the institute, which
enables him to be on the grounds con

tinually, and to give his personal super- -

ision to ail matters pertaining to tne col

lege.
THE MUSIC DEPARTMENT

ably instructed by Prof. C. G. P. Eck- -

hardt, a talented musician from Leipsic,
(Sermanv. He is assisted by Miss Sallie
Johnson, a daughter of the late President, 1

and by Mrs. W. U. i'lurran, a daugnier .oi
President Fitzhugh, who is instructress in
vocal music. I

W. R. Murrah. A. M., a very learned
gentleman, is a professor; teaches evidences I

of Christianity, mental auu morat science
and logic. , I

G. A. Jf itzhugn, A. VLintversur oi
Mississippi), who bore off such distinguish- -

ed honors from Oxford, is r'otessor ot
noinral nil os ,n h v ami Rteno?- - I

lutuimu;, ... , "
raptiy.

22L Plotion and nsaieW
Miss Hill is from Macon, Miss., and is a
sister of Miss Victoria Hill, who won the
first honor in the University of Mississippi
last year, and who is now a teacher in the
Industrial Institute and College at Colum- -

hnfl
The Whitworth College added a ncn

and rare pern to their already brilliant
galaxy of teachers when they secured Miss
11:11.

Prof. K. S. Kicketts, who has been con
nected with the College for fourteen years
as professor oi mathemathics, is stilt in

of that department.
The entire corps oi instructors uuutr--

atand their deoartmerts, take a lively inter
est in the welfare of their students and I
don't know of any preceptors who have ac
complished more.

THE BOARDING DEPARTMENT,

is in charge of Mrs. L. A. Kidd, a lady who

it gives me pleasure to compliment, one
showed me through the different depart-
ments, and neater and better arranged ones
. . nr, Vori in uliwil j There is a larfre

,t;;.rm with its sitlests linen clothes I

and its brighvehina. The kitchen uten--
its are neat. In the rooms of the young

ladies everything is arranged as only
artistic hands can arrange, branches ol
cedar, sprigs of evergreen and leaves
woven into beautiful labyrinths adorn the 1

walls. The girls are under the strictest I

surveilance of Mrs Kidd. She teaches
them all that is high and elevating, and
they are instructed in all of the arts that
make them attractive in society and at
home.

The cost of education is small. One
hundred and seventy dollars will pay for
nine month s tuition, which includes every
thine except their clothing.

The college grounds are beautifully lo
cated, ornamented with rows of evergreens,
rose bushes and jessamine vines."- - t,verj
comfort that circumstances have demand
ed are here. I have not attempted to enter
into an elaborate description of this col
lee-- ' Not at all I could not do it. The
institution deserves praise in prettier words
than I can command. And when the his
tory of Brookhaven is made it will be m- -

complete without the laudations which the
college most generously deserves, it is a
model institution.

Buried Under Able Management.
J. M. Hill, the manager while build- -

ins-ODth-e fame of Margaret Mather,
has never forcrotten to announce that
she was tinder the management of J,
M. HilL This has
Wn carried to such an extent that it
baa become a standins ioke in the pro--
fession, and last week a pert soubrette
of Palmer's company set the green-roo- m j
in a roar bv remarkins: 1

Mather was sick yesterday and
thrvno-h-t she was coins to die. 'Papa,' I

aha said von know she calls Hill papa
when I die what will yon put on my

monument?' Hill studied . a minute,
and answered, softly: 'Margaret Math- -
r. the rreatest Queen oi tragedy, lies

buried here, under the management of
J, M BUL' "San Francisco rost.

During some surrey operations recent
ly carried on m linopat and Matwa, in
India, tha natives imagined that the
survey included a redistribution of hus-
bands and wives. The couples were to
be weighed, so declared report, and
then married off anew in more suitable
fashion as to age, size, etc Surveying
on the Assam frontier was not oversale.

Has anybody ever referred to a prize
fight as pound social Pittsburg Tele -

from this service, were not slow to dis-
cover his admirable fitness for official
position. He was chosen 1st lieutenant
of a cavalry company, of which W. R.
Luckett was captain, and which subse-
quently became a part of Wirt Adams'
regiment

It was dnring his connection with this
company that his career as a scout com-
menced. His success was such aa can
be achieved alone by high-soule-d men,
religiously determined upon the dis-

charge of sacred duties. During this
period he had several rencounters with
detached parties of the enemy, always
achieving success, and rarely losing a
man. VVhat, however, first signalized
his name, and caused him to be pointed
out as an officer of decided capacity and
daring, was his entry into Jackson when
Grant's army was leaving that city for
Vicksburg, in the spring oi 1863. He
did so while the rear guard of the army
was still at the depot, and with only
twenty men under hia command killed
and captured about forty of the enemy,
among whom was Col. Cromwell, of the
47tb Illinois, and with his own hand
planted the X3onfederale flag upon the
dome of the capitol.

His subsequent gallantry and capacity
in operating on Sherman's army, while
on his raid through Mississippi, belong
to the history of the war, and entitle
him to the highest meed of praise. His
conduct was "the admiration of one
army and the terror of the other."
Daring this expedition, with a m9re
handful of men, he killed and captured
one hundred and fifty of the enemy.
So telling and well directed were his
efforts, that they did not fail to extort
praise even from the enemy. So much
were they harrassed by his vigor, activi-
ty and daring, they could not be per-
suaded that he commanded lees than
fifteen hundred picked men. What may
be accomplished by a few patriotic and
heroic men, in narrowing the circle of
ruin spread by the march of a numer-
ous host, was happily illustrated on this
occasion by "Harvey's Scouts"; and
ever blest and honored be their memo-
ries for their services to their country
during that hour of trial to so many of
us! .

Sherman again found this patriot
hero, during his march from Dalton to
Atlanta, hanging on the skirts of his
army now promoted to the rank of
captain, and his little band increased to
about one hundred men. He was five
weeks in the rear of the Yankee army,
exhibiting that sleepless vigilance, ac-

tivity and perseverance which always
characterized him in the pursuit of
noble ends. 'While thus engaged, watch-
ing the movements of the enemy, and
attucking him at every assailable point,
he cut the railroad in eleven places,
running off and destroying five trains
heavily laden with commissary and
ordinance stores, compelling Sherman to
wagon his supplies, guarded by a brigade
of infantry, lie did not, however, con-
fine his attention to cutting the enemy's
communications and destroying his
trains. At Tilton, he attached and
routed a force of two or three hundred,
killing and capturing more than his
own number.

It was in reference to such services as
these most extraordinary, when con-
trasted with the inadequate means at
his command that Gen. Johnston, in
his last report of the operations of the
Army of Tennessee, bestowed upon him
a high compliment, creditable alike to
the giver and the receiver a compli-
ment less remarkable for the eulogistic
terms employed, than for being the only
one received from him by any officer of
his army, lhis, however, was not the
only complimentary notice of our la
mented mend s sagacity and gallantry.
He was repeatedly recommended to the
War Department by his commanding
officer for promotion. And, that a man
of his extraordiuary merits combining,
as he did, all the elements necessary to
the successful conduct of military oper
ations did not reach a higher position,
is one of the mysteries connected with
the management of the War Depart-
ment, which will, perhaps, never find
any other solutionthan the misrule that
finally brought disaster' and ruin upon
our righteous cause.

But "we came to bury Caesar, not to
praise. were a eulogy our subject,
and space permitted, we might dwell
upon his hundred successful conflicts
with the enemies of his country; we
might linger over the skill, courage and
gallantry which enabled him, during the
progress of the war, to slay with his
own hand, in open and honorable con-

flict, thirteen of our Vandal foes, and
assign them graves in the land they
came to desolate; or we might tell to
willing ears, how, in his earnest desire
to serve our sacred cause, he had wrap-
ped himself in the veil of night, passed
the pickets aud explored the camps of
the enemy. When the historic muse
records the events of the war through
which we have passed if she ever does
amid the ruins of our cause the name
of Addison Harvey will be found high
upon the roll of those glorious men who
were not born to die. Not Light Horse
llarry nor the Swamp xox, of revolu
tionary renown, will er joy a more envi-
able reputation than he, when the ap-

propriate place of each has been assigned
by the decrees of impartial history.

The patriot who has thus so fully and
so ably discharged his duty entitling
himself by deyotion and
heroic achievements, to the benediction
of all who deserve the blessiugs of free-
dom was a native Mississippian. He
grew up from boyhood to man's estate
in the midst of this community ; and his
beatified spirit has winged its flight
to God, not one among us would with
hold from him the commendation first
bestowed upon the Chevalier Bayard, a
man willwut fear and witliout reproach.
It would be difficult for the severest
criticism, in reviewing his entire life, in
its utmost minuteness, to hx upen a
single failing, morally or intellectually.
lo tew others could be so appropriately
applied tho words of the homan poet :

Tolu teres atqne rotundus.

But, however accomplished and well
pared to mingle- - in the great battle of
life, and win its mghest honors, the in
exorable grave has closed over his loved
remains. U who, while standing beside
that "grave and contemplating his record
in connection with the war, which has
terminated so disastrously for cur rights
and liberties, does not feel, that if each
soldier and citizen had performed his
part as well that if each had entered
into the contest withheaame singleness
of heart and determination of purpose,
we bad not now been in the gall of
bitterness and the bonds of iniquity,
but the Confederacy, freighted with our
best hopes, had this day been known
and honored throughout the world 1

isut we may not pause to weep over
our fallen fortunes; nor should we weep
over the stainless hero who has sunk to
rest. The silence of the tomb, an honored
grave, is better, far better, than to live
the degraded victim of ruthless power,
Let us not shed unavailing tears over
his early death, but rather take up the
proud strain of the Scottish bard over
the remains ot iscount Dundee, when
about to be consigned to the tomb. The
exalted eulogy upon the glorious hero
of Killiecrankie needs but the change
of a name or two to be fitly spoken of
our own young hero:

"Open wide the vaults of Athol,
W here the bones of heroes rest

Open wide the hallowed portals
To receive another ruet !

Imst of .Scot tl and last of freemen-L- ast
of all that dauntless raca .

Who would rather eie nnaollied
Than outlive the land's disgraca!

O thoa lion-hear- warrior!
Reck not of the after-tim-e:

Honor may be deeaied dishonor,
Leyalty be called a crime.

Sleep in peace with kindred ashes
ot the Bobto and the true.

Bands that never failed their eountry.
Hearts that never baaoaesa knew.

Seep ! and till the latest trumpet
Wakea tha dead front earth and sea,

Sect land shall a braver
Chieftain than oar own Dundee ' .

When the Smiled. ' ,
John S. Barbour, of Virginia, has been

talking to George Alfred Townsend. Ha
said that Mrs. James Brown Potter created
good deal of a sensation on tho other sEle of
the water. She went to Osborne to read to
the queen and Engenie by invita
tion. Mr. rSarootir said mat it was stated m
London that Eugenie, who had seldom smiled
or tangtsed since tho death of her sob, did both
when Mrs. I'otter read. ."Sew ort World.

IN XEtfORlAM.

of the Remains of
Captain Addison Harvey.

Castox, Miss., Dec. 8, lSStf.

The Harvey Scouts Memorial Associ-
ation met here to-da- in response to a
call from the committee bavidg in
charge the removal of the remains of
Capt. Addison Harvey, and for the pur-
pose of the remains in the
cemetery at this place.

As Capt. Harvey was a Mason, the
conducting of the ceremonies of the oc-
casion was resigned to the time-honor-

fraternity. Preceded by the Masons
the Scouts marched to the Methodist
church, where a large concourse of peo-
ple had already assembled, and where
on the altar rested the casket containing
the remains of Capt. Harvey. The cas-
ket "vas decked with beautiful flowers,
wrought into tasteful and appropriate
designs, the silent, yet eloquent wit-
nesses of the devotion of the fair ones of
his native torn to the memory of the
departed hero. After a few moments of
solemn and impressive silence, the cas-
ket was borne to the hearse, and in pro-
cession moved to the cemetery. There
in the center of the newer part of the
grounds, the spot selected by the com-
mittee and donated by the authorities
of the cemetery, the remains were

with the mytic rites of the
ancient Brotherhood of Free Masons.
At the close of the ceremonies a short
and touching poem addressed to the
Scouts, was read by Capt. Eramett L.
Kos3. From the grave the Scouts re-

paired to the court-hous- e and the Me-
morial Association was called to order
by the president. Eighteen members of
the old company were present.

The committee on monument made a
gratifying report of progress in the work
of raising funds.

Mr, Wm. M. Priestley was appointed
special committee to receive subscrip-

tions from friends in Madison county.
A resolution was passed inviting the

ladies of Canton to aid in raising funds
for the monument.

The invitation was extended to the
lady friends of the Scouts in other parts
of the State.

Every membpr of the Memorial Asso
ciation was requested to take an active
part in the same work.

November 1st, 187, the limit of time
for receiving subscriptions.

A resolution was passed returning
thanks to the stockholders of the ceme
tery for the donation of the most eligi-
ble spot in the sacred grounds for the
location of the monument.

Thanks returned Capt. Ross for the
beautiful and appropriate poem read by
him at the grave.

1 lie Secretary read letters from Gen.
W. H. Jackson, Gen. Wirt Adams and
Mrs. Ellen Watson Morrison, accepting
honorary membership of the Association
and speaking in glowing terms of praise
of the "brave and lamented Harvey"
and his devoted band.

August 15th, 1SS7, was fixed as the
date of the next place, Canton.

The Association then adjourned.
T. G. Smith -- Vaniz.,

Secretary.

POEM BY CAPT. EJISrETT L. BOSS.

Comrades in a cause most just,
Your'8 the prou-1- , the sacred trust
To bury here V heroic dust,
And save from Time's corroding rust
The name of brave AL ilarvcy.
You moet to day a remnant Wand '
Heart to heart and hand in hand.
At Love's behest Duty's command,
To lay at rest in Native Land
The last of brave Ad. Harvey.
The buele's blast no more will ea'l
His trusty Scouts to "saddle all,"
And and "eharce'' where foeinen fall
'Mid sabre stroke and shower of ball
Led onward by Ad. Harvey.

Iinff since has heat the hist tattoo,
1'isbauded are the 'Gray and 'Blue
And Peace reigns now wheri troopers drew
Their sabres bright to dare and do,
Led forward by Ad. Harvey.
Some day, will sound the Reveille
And call the scattered cavalry
To muster in Eternity,
To shout the shouts of Victory
Along with loved Ad. Harvey.

From Canton Citizen, May 25, 1862.

Death of Capt. Harvey.

"Sans peur el $au reproche."
Addisos Harvey, after a brilliant

career of four years in the service of his
oppressed and plundered country, leu
at Columbus, Georgia, on the 20th of
April last, by the hand of an assassin
Thonch incomnatib e with the character
o tn,g notice to detail the circumstances
urjder Wuich he met his death, it will
not be out of place to remark, that he

ns st.nick dow nb v a conceal ed weapon.... . , fftkhful nd fpari 'dis- -

hj8 d ffa fls... & - ' . .
olhcer. lhat a man so admirably con- -

stituted should have given no justifiable
cause for the atrocious deed of blood, by
which a virtuous and blameless life was
thus suddenly terminated, will surprise
no one.

In the carnival of death, which we
have witnessed in our unhappy land
during the last four years, no nobler
victim has sunk into the grave than
Addison liarvey. However otten we
have been called to weep over the early
fall of the gallant and true, who went
out to battle for the rights aud liberties
of their country, we feel our grief inten
sified by this last sad intelligence. He
had passed unscathed through so many
dangers, and had achieved sucb. high
distinction, that we fondly hoped he
bore a charmed life against the moving
accidents by flood and field;" and we
had begun to look to him as one destined
to secure yet higher and more enduring
honors in the walks ot civil lite

He had not reached his twenty-thir- d

year, when tne cruel ana relentless war
against the rights and liberties of the
South was inaugurated; and yet, even
at that early peiiod of his life, there was
not, perhaps, in the broad limits of our
land, a youth who gave surer premise ot
winning the highest honors within the
reach of aa American citizen. Gated
with an intellect of the highest order, he
had not permitted his talents to slumber,
Returned but a few brief years before
from the University of North Carolina,
where his education was finished, he
was already upon an elevated career at
the bar, when the tocsin of war was
sounded in our startled ears.

This community cannot have forgot
ten the ease and grace with which he
turned from the forum to the rostrum,
and the great vigor and ability which he
exhibited in the political contest that
resulted in secession. His closing speech
in Canton at the termination ot tne
campaign, was, perhaps, the ablest po
litical address ever delivered in the
county, exhibiting a masterly familiarity
with the mighty theme discussed, ana
exciting the admiration of his audience
by the extent of his erudition, as well as
Dy tne parjty and beanty of his classic
literature and style. It was our for--

tnne. at that period, to be able to com
pare the address of yonng Harvey with
one delivered by the eloquent Soule in
the same place, only few weeks before,
and to have felt that the younger was
the abler man. "

At length came war, to whose nlti
mate arbitrament was submitted the
momentous question, which had already
bee j dscided at the ballot-bo-x. The
argument of right against power being
exhausted, it became our duty, in the
last resort to stand to our arms. Among
the very first to rally to the standard of

I our country, when the crimson flag was
unfurled, might be seen the slender lorm

I and earnest face of the intellectual and
I accomplished Harvey. However the
I prcad and lofty spirit of patriotism may
have swelled within his heart, it dis--

tnroed not that self-pois- ed expression
and earnest look of devotion, which are
the nsual characteristics of that elevated
few, whom religion and liberty conse
crate to martyrdom. . ...

As x member of the .Madison luces,
under the command of Capt. Davis, he
spent the first year of the war at Pensa--

cola, where bis capacity to endure the
dull routine of military duty, without the
excitements of war-lik- e achievements,
was subjected to the severest test. like
several others of chivalric young men
who composed that company, he found

I his services at Pensacola useful as
1 preparation for future command; and
his discerning countrymen, on his return

othing of her presence he felt not the
bitter tears that almost blistered her
pale cheek, as she tried to stop thinking
of him the sobs that shook her frame
till the bed trembled under it none of
them reached his ear.

It was not anv remembrance of the
lovely young being who had hung upon
his arm, and sat beside himin a rJower-li- s

portico but a short time before; her
beauty had pleased him, her conversa-
tion had whiled away a little of that
time which was often spent in bitter
thoughts, since he began to receive the
letters from Loss and to yield credence
to the reports regularly sent him of the
estrangement and faithlessness of his
young wife.

She had fled now nea irom his
riend's roof, and come northward no

doubt to obtain greater freedom, and
escape the vigilance of those he had It
placed about her. Ihus ran the last
letter that Clark had received from his
friend.

Clark read the letter over, after he re
turned home that night, for something
seemed constantly whispering of Zuli
ma; he could not drive her from his
mind. It seemed to hiru as if some
great mistake had arisen, is if he had
not read the letters of his friend aright.

o; when he perused this letter again,
t was clearly written; nothing ambigu

ous was there, nothing hinted; his wife
had ceased to love him; she had tied.

till there was something at his heart
that would not be thus appeased: the
mysterious presence of this young crea- -

ure seemed to haunt his room, naunt
the innermost chambers of his heart!
lie thought of the letter she had written

im. and which he had burned while
nder the terrible influence of his
riend's epistle. He began to regret
ow, to wish that he had at least seen

the conteuts of that letter; slill his
riend was dispassionate, just why
hould this calm report be doubled? a

report evidently wrung from him by a
strong sense of duty.

Mr. Clark slept little that nigiit; nis
better angel was abroad. Zulima, too,
was weepmg beneath the same root ;

he knew it not, but still he could not 1

leep.
In the morning smith came to tue

chamber where Mr. Clark wafe sitting at
breakfast. His face was sad ; he seemed

11 at ease.
"I thought it best to come and bring

this news to you first; it might save you
rom great embarrassment.'

" W hat news? what embarrassment t
said Clark, who had no idea that Smith

new anything of Zulima, or her con
nection with him. "Surely nothing has
gone wrong in the business?

0: OUl tne VOUllil ihuv nuusnjs
she knew you in New Orleans that she

as claims upon you I -

Mr. Clark turned deaaiy wtine; tnis
sudden mention of his wife unnerved

im. 1

And she in Philadelphia? where
is she? how came she to find you out?" I

"I do not know; she sent me a note,
and I went to her hotel.

Was SOe aiouc was muuci
uestioned Mr. Clark, starting up.

No, not quite alone, replied Mr.

Smith, with a meaning smile; 1 saw
only one person with her, a young and
remarbah v nanasome mau.

Mr. Clark sank to his chair as it a bul
let, had passed through his heart. tro

d. after a moment: Hgo on, I
am listenimr."

This lady, sir, seemed determined to
Pf vou : she came on nere sue is now

in Baltimore."
"And her companion? said Mr. Clark,
ith a ghastly smile.
"No." replied Mr. Smith ; I think she
nukl not do that. She wishes to see

. , i . i . i : . . ii
ou; ldo not Know wuat uer uojeci, is.

I will not see her; 1 wilt never see
er again," said Mr. Clark, and his face

looked like marble. "If she needs any
thing, supply her; she is, sir, the mother
of my child ; she is but 1 will not talk

it; let her want lor noining sue is
my wite.

"You will not see uer men .

"No, it is enough."
Mr. Clark rang the bell a man en

tered.
"Have my carriage brought up at

- , ,. r..- - iT.,i.: ,
once; 1 snail set out, ior husuiukwu.
Mr. Smith, you know how to act. save
me from a repetition ot this; you see
how it tortures me. I loved that young

I thought, fool, madmau
that I was but she seemed to love me."

Mr. Clark went into another room ; ne
could not endure that other eyes should
witneas his emotion, lhe coachman
now came up; his proud masterunder- -

stood that everything wa;? ready, and
without speaking a word, left his apart
ments.

He stepped into his carriage; he was
gone gone witnout, nearing me wnu
shriek that orose lroci tne ups oi mai
poor young wife, who had caught one
glimpse oi him from her window. She
hook toe sash sne strove to can ai ter

him; but her arms trembled her voice
was choked; with all her effort she made
but little noise; those in the next room
heard nothing of it, till she tell heavily
on the floor.

Mr. Smith found her there, lying like
insensible. Then hisa corpse rigid and

heart smote him then would he have
given worlds that the falsehoods which

brought all this misery naa not oeen ut-

tered. He had tried to think ill of his

victim, to believe that between her and
her husband there was neither love nor
sympathy; how had the last hour unde-
ceived him. Maddeaed by doubt and
jealousy, his benefactor had not even at-

tempted to conceal the anguish occa
sioned bv what he deemed the perfidy
of his wife; and she was she not there,
cold as marble, white as death, prostrate
at his feet?

But he could not go back his evil
work must be fuily accomplished; now
to shrink or waver, would be to expose
himself; that he could not contemplate
for a moment. Zulima became sensible
at last. It was a long time, but finally
she opened her eyes, and sat up.

T. : nns. .Via aciil liflinor liar

heavy eyes to Smith : "he is gone, with
out one word of explanation.

"W hat could he explain, but that
which he would not wish to say face to
face with his victim? He has deceived
vou with a mock marriage. I knew that
it would prove so. You are free, you
are wealthy, if yeu choose. Be resigned;
there is no redress.

"Noredress'. Zulima repeated the
word over and over again. "No redress!

thought mvself his wife; lam the
mother of his child. Oh, God! Myra,
Mjra, my poor, poor child

w

Thev were parted Zulima solemnly
believed that she had never been the
wife of Daniel Clark, thit she was free
oh, how cruelly free and another loved
her.

Wounded, in her pnde, broken in
spirit, outraged, humiliated, utterly
alone : was it strange that the poor torn
heart of that young creature, at length
became grateful for the affection that
her enet and ner aesoiation naa excit
ed? She told him all, and still that
young man loved her, till he besought
her to become his ife; and she, unhap
py woman consented.

lhere was no secrecy no private mar
riage now; in the inn blaze ot day
robed in satin, glossy and white as the
leaves of a magnolia, her magnificent
tresses bound with white roses, her
bridal veil looped to the curls upon her
temples with a snowy blossom, and fall
ing over her, wave after wave, like i

cloud of summer mist.
Thus went Zulima Clark forth to her

last bridal. It was a mournful sight
that young girl, so beautiful, so fated
standing before the altar, her large eyes
surcharged with sorrowtni .. re mem
brances of the past, and her poor heart
heaving with a wild presentment of com
ing evil, till the rose upon her bosom
and the pearls upon 'her throat, trem
bled as it a wind were passing over
them.

It was a mour.iful, mournful wed
ding; for there, Zulima, the wife of Dan
iel Clark, sealed the perfidy of her ene
mies. Leautifu. bride, innocent woman

rthme was a hardfiestiny 1

to be coktesced.

Thk Baptist Church at Scotch Plains.
S. J., recently celebrated the centennial of
its founding.
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lished in Tu Clakiox by permission. j

CHAPTER HI (Continued).
Zulima reached Baltimore in the

night. Weary with travel and faint
with anxiety, she took a coach at the
stage-hous- e, and went in search of the
hotel, where she learned that her- - hus-
band was lodged.

As she drove up to the hotel, a pri-
vate carriage stood at the entrance; a
negro in livery was in the seat, and an-
other stood with the carriage door in
his hand, watching for some one to come
down the steps. The door opened, and
by the light that streamed through, Zu-
lima saw her husband richly dressed, as
if for some assembly. One white glove
was held loose in his hand, with an em-
broidered opera-cap- , which he put upon
his head, as he came quickly down the
steps.

Zulima was breathless. She leaned
from the window of her hackney-coach- ,

and would have called to him aloud,
but her tongue clove to her mouth. She
could only gaze wildly upon him, as
just touching the step of his carriage
with one foot, he sprang lightly in.

The door closed with a noise, that
went through Zulima's heart like an ar-
row. She saw the negro spriug up be-

hind the carriage. The lamps flashed
by her eyes, and while everything reel-

ed before her, the coachman of her own
humble hack had opened the door.

"No, no, I do not wish to get out,"
she said, pointing toward the receding
lamps with her finger. "Mount again,
and follow that carriage.''

The man hastily closed the door, and
mounting his seat, drove rapidly after
Mr. Clark's carriage. Zulima was now
wild with excitement. The blood seem,
ed to leap through her heart her cheeks
burned like fire. She gasped for
breath, when a turn in the streets took
those catriage lamps an instant from
her sight.

They came in sight of a fine old mansion-

-house, standing back from the
street, and surrounded by tall trees. An
aristocratic and noble dwelling it was,
with the lights gleaming through its
windows, and those rare old trees cur-

taining the walls with their black
branches, now gilded and glowing with
the golden flashes cf light that came
through all the windows.

The house was evidently illuminated
for a party one of those pleasant summer-

-parties, that are half given in the
open air. A few lamps hung like stars
along the thick branches ttflu curtained
the house, and glowed here and there
through a honeysuckle arbor, or in a
clump of bushes, just lightly enough to
reveal the dewy green of the foliage,
without breaking up the quiet evening
shadows that lay around them.

Mr. Clark's carriage stopped before
this noble mansion, and Zulima saw him
pass lightly into the deep,
portico, while her vehicle was yet half a
block off.

"Do vou wish to get out here," said
the coachman, going to the door. "The
carriage that vou ordered me to follow,

oes not seem to be going any fur
ther."

"I know, I see," said Zulima; "not
now, 1 will wait. Draw on to tne oppo
site side of the street, and then we shall
be in nobody's way."

The man expressed no surprise at her
strange orders, but drove back to the
shadowy side of the street and waited,
standing by the door a moment, to learn
f she had anv further directions to give.

Zulima bent from the window; she was
terribly agitated, and her voice trem
bled.

"Whose house is this?" she said hur
riedly. The man told the owners
name. It was one celebrated in the his-

tory of our country. And Zulima re
membered, with a pang, that the daugh
ters of that house were among the most
lovely women of America.

Smith had told her that her husband
was about to be marnea. waste in
that stately old mansion-hous- e, that she
must search for a rival T llow her
cheek burned, how her lip trembled," as
she asked herself the question!

Did you know, she said, addressing
the man; "did you know the gentleman,
who just went in yonderT

Oh ves. everybody here Knows Air.
Clark," said the man. "I guessed well
enough where his carriage was driving
to. when it started from the hotel. He
is going to marry one ot the young
ladies; at least the papers say so.

Zulima drew baci into the carriage
it seemed as if she would never breathe
again; she sat like a famished bird, gaz
ing on the house without the wish or
power to move.

1 here seemed to be a large party as
sembled : eayly dressed people were con
stantly gliding before the window, and
she could see the gleam of rich wines
and trays of fruit, as they were borne
to and fro by the attendants, some
times a couple would saunter out into
the deep old portico, where she could
see more distinctly by the wreath of
colored lamps, festooned with trumpet
nowefs. roses, and honeysuckles that
fell like a curtain overhead.

Zulima saw one couple after another
glide into the flowery recess, and away
again, as if the music that came pouring
through the doors and windows were
too exciting for a prolonged tete-a-tet- e.

Still she kept her eyes nxed upon the
spot; she was certain that Mr. Clark
would be among those who haunted the
flower nook, so like a cloud of butter-
flies. She knew his tastes well. Sure
enough, while her eyes were fixed on
the open doors, through which the back
ground of the portico was flooded with
golden light, she saw Mr. Clark come
slowly down the hall, not alone oh
how she had hoped for that but with a
beautiful woman leaning on his arm
leaning heavily with that air of languid
dependence which so often marks the
first development of passion.

His bead was bent, and he seemed to
be addressing her in a low vo:ce; and
though he smiled while speaking, .all
ma could see that in repose his face was
grave, almost sad. It only lighted up
when those large blue eyes were lifted
toward him. They sat down in the por
tico, and seemed to converse earnestly
ten minutes half an hour, and hours
thus long did the two sit side by side
under that canopy of lighted blossoms
and then Zulima could watch them no
longer; a heavy faintness crept over
her, and in a dull, low voice she 'asked
the coachman to drive her back to the
hotel.

Poor Zulima! she hoped to see her
husband alone in that portico, if it was
only for one minute. How long, bow
patiently, had she waited, and tha
beautiful woman never left his side for
a moment. It was very cruel.

When Zulima left her room early the
next morning, she found Mr. Smith,
who seemed to have just left the stage
coach. She knew him at once, and he
recognized her with great cordiality.

"1 have come, he said, in a low.
friendly Toice have come in hopes
of seeing you with Mr. Clark, lie is in
the hotel, I hear."

' tie is, said .uama. I saw him
last night."

Mr. smith turned pale; but there was
a deep depression in Zulima s voice and
manner, that him the inter-
view could not have been made a happy
one. to leave that cheek so huelew, the
eyes so heavy he was not yet too late.

"I saw him," said Zulima, "but he did
not know it; to-da- withia another
hour, I shall know why he has treated
me thus; tell me how I can get mes
sage conveyed to him."

"I will convey it; I will urge your
cause."

"Only. tell him I am
.

here; I want no
mm. - t w

one to plead tor me witn mm. uniy ao
that and I will tbanK you much."

"I will do that and more," said Smith,
- .bowing. -

What influence was it that kept Mr,
Clark so wakeful on the night when Zu
lima, bia young wife, slept beneath the

Care of Houne Plant.
Numbered with plants best for indoorcultivation are geraniums, fuchsias

arbutus, carnations, callas, heliotropesivies, gloximas, begonias, cactuses'
petunias aud some species of the palmamily. These are called robust, self re-
liant planta, not requiring coaxing or anv
special culture.

Watering is an imnortanfc tm a
good general rule is not to apply moisture
mi iub suriace or the soil appears dry;then give enough water to thoroughlymoisten all the soil in the pot. The calla
being a semi aquatic plant requires water
daily.

Keep your plants clean; when sweepingor dusting cover with naner nr n tbin
niuslin sheet. Turn the pots around atleast every week, to prevent the plantsfrom becoming one sided; they will leanto the light and soon become ill shapedwithout this attention. If you want a
plant to branch and become bushy pinchit off at the top; this wll induce branchesto start at the sides up and down the stalk.

The Siberian Stone Tine.
Though we have as yet no large trees

of this pine in the west we have the best
reason for believing that it will prove
eminently valuable as an ornamental and
timber tree, and also as a nut bearing tree.
On the dry steppes of eastern Russia!
where most other conifers fail, it is grown
largely for its fine grained, soft and
fragrant timber, which is used all over
the world for carving and for its ediblenuts which are found for sale in every
grocery and on all trains. It is nlso in
favorite tree in public and private parksand for avenues in about all parts of east
Europe. In expression it has somethingot the graceful, light colored foliage of
the white pine with .the densitv rm.l
pyramidal habit of our red pine.

We have found it specially easv to fro or
from seed, as the little plants shoot up a
from the large nuts as vigorously as corn,and are not easv to sunburn or li.nMn tA

'damp off." Commercially the seeds
may be obtained cheaply and in any quan- -
" ' j- - in lowa negister.

Th Hen House Floor. of

Absorb the moisture. Drv street dirt
will readily act as an absorbent. Every

at
week clean up the floor of the house, plac
ing the manure in-- barrels. After the
manure has been removed give the floor of

good sprinkling with dry road dust. If
one has no garden or lawn, or if he has
plenty of other fertilizers, he can sell his
hen manure for 40 or 50 cents per bushel
to the tanners. In such a case, however,instead of being mixed with earth, it
must bo kept pure. Some poultrymenderive quite a revenue from their sales of
the droppings for tanning purposes, and
find it convenient to have shelves ar-
ranged under tho perches, which are regu-
larly scrn cd every morning. Hen manure
must not be allowed to decompose or fer-
ment before being sent to the tanner, as
its value is tlms destroyed. of

Fact Farmers Ought to Know. r

In purchasing hens select carefully from
well known yards, to avoid the introduc-
tion of diseases and lice Into flocks.

Experiments made at tho Michigan
Agricultural college make it appear that
the ashes of corn cobs have a value as
manure of $2.50 per 100 pounds, which is
more than twice t(hat of hard wood or of
wood ashes.

Progressive cultivators in tho north
western states sicceed in growing fair
crops oi peaches every year by givingwinter protection.

Parsnips may be left in the ground
through the winter. is

Ground bono and kainit with some
muriate of potash makes a good plaut
food for the peach orchard.

bhort Crops and Hard Times A

Remedy Proposed.
Editor Clarion ; Short crops and hard

times seem to be the main subjects of con-
versation among a great many of our far-
mers and country merchants. Such must
indeed be the case, or we wauld not hear
so much trdk of it. But the question is,
"Is talk the remedy?" An old man once
said to me, while I was talking to him
about the hard times so many people were
expecting, "It you talk about a thing, it's
sure to come." If there be any truth ia
that, our future is not very bright. We
often forget how hard we are to please. If
we could always look into our own craving
nature, and see how many vain and useless
things we desire, we might understand
where our money goes. Urie oi the most
difficult questions we have to decide is,
What do we really need, and now
much ? This question, if rightly decided,
nearly always leads to prosperity. We
have few people in our country who don't
make enough to live on. Then it must
certainly be the way they manage it, which
causes that unwelcome visitor "starvation
to continually howl at their door. If you
sit down over your httle morsel and say,
for present satisfaction, "It is along lane
that never turns." and wait lor tne lane to
turn of its own accord, yon may depend
upon remaining poor : but if you resolve to
make the lane turn by living according to
your means and contracting sucn aeots as
you see chance to pay, success is just over
the hill waiting lor you.

Grumbling has in all ages accomplished
less than beeeing. Those who sit with
their hands folded and talk about the
financial crisis, hard times and short crops,
are mst as sure to remain poor as those
who complain little, work hard and manage
well, are to prosper. Tongue sauce is not
so nutritious in these cases as economy and
energy. We all admit that times are ever
so hard, but talking is not tne remeay, or
wt would goon all become Vanderbilts.

There is only one way for poor people to
vet alone, and that is to .live within their

SI'., .. ...
means, wane tne cry oi uara limes conies
from nearly every hill, the records don't
show a decline of the country as a whole.
We ought to be better satisfied with what
we have. Dr. Tanner faster forty days
without complaining (except of being
little hunrry). while we are ready to grum
ble every time our multiplied appetites are
not all irratiheJ. e have a nne country,
and if you will lertinse witn common neose
and elbow erease. and practice strict econ
omy for two years, you will invite your
neighbor to neip yon carve tne goouier uu

rial man and see that your friends and, ... ,u
neighbors snare your iruiis on me iiraru
Jnl. fiive it a trial, and I hope to be

hying close by about tiat time.

Pickens, Miss--, Dec 4, 1SS6.

A Thought for the Thonghtlesa- -

The declaration of a wise man before
the meeting of American scientists at
Buffalo that "men who thtnK live an
.mnxm of thirty-thre- e years longei
than mpTl WDO ao IIOl wius, in
i... ' ve intimation some peoplejeao lira
have ever heard that this woria reauy

ntain men to whom thought u
But the wisa man is doubt

less right, and those who question the
correctness of his statement unconscious-
ly rivn nrnnf thereof in their own per- -

BOES. rorODlJ tne tuvusauo. w.uim,
have failed to observe that thought in
its broad significance is an exercise

rarely, it ever, indulged in by many
human beings. so "j uuum uum
railway passengers out of ten rise from
their seats when about tan miles from
the station at which their journey be-

gan, feel in their pockets, look in their
valises and parcels, look cross and ex-

claim: . ,
I knew durned well I was gom

away from home forgetting somethin'.
Chicago Herald.

A New York tea merchant throws in
three packs of the best rs or tor-nn-M

with every pound of tea. That
i . . -- ! -- i -- .
explains me origin oi guuyuwu ,


